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PRIVATE PREFACE. 



Perhaps it may not be inappropriate for the subscriber here to say, pri- 
vately, confidentially, and briefly, — that this little book is printed, and 
intended for the eye, not of the ptLblic^ but of those of his kindred and 
fHends, to whom it may be by him presented, many of whom he has nev- 
er yet seen, and may perhaps never have the pleasure of their personal 
acquaintance :-^that he at first intended to print only a few copies of his 
" Phrenological Chaft^''^ and " Phrenological Character^" as marked and 
written by Prof. 0. S. Fowler, (the cut on the next leaf haying been kind- 
ly loaned him for that purpose by Messrs. Fowlers A Wells, the noted Phre- 
nological publishers, No. 308 Broadway, New York), but afterwards, to 
make the thing a little more sizable^ and perhaps no less acaptable to its 
recipients, he concluded to add to it a portrait, and some of his occasion- 
al Poems, and other writings :— that he has secured the " eopy-right^^^ not 
for the purpose of profit^ or sale^ but merely to prevent any one from re* 
printing, or making &ny public use of what was, and is here intended for 
friendly and confidentially private circulation only : — that he would be very 
glad to have each of his relatives and fHends, to whom this may have 
been, per mail, or otherwise presented, cut out the colored extra leaf at 
the end of the book, (being a duplicate of his " Phrenological Chart" on 
the next ^th and 6th pages) — mark with figures in the dotted blank spaces 
at the right hand, the size of the recipient's corresponding organs, ac- 
cording to some authentic phrenological chart, and send the same to him, 
together with a daguerrean, lithographic, mezzographic, engraved, or some 
other kind of likeness of said recipient, and all in connection with a let- 
ter, upon such matters of a personal^ private^ or puhlic nature, as either 
friendship^ or consanguinity^ or both, may prompt the writer to commu- 
nicate, thus continuing, or commencing a friendly correspondence, that 
may perhaps^ result in a personal, arid muttcally pleasant and beneficial ac- 
quaintance : — that by such a mutual exchange of phrenological charts, and 
portraits, he hopes to form a little select, and phrenologico-portraitorial 
cabinet of his kindred and friends, whose likenesses may thus tend to re. 
Vive pleasant memories of the originals in the pasty to atone in some de- 
gree for their absence in the present, or to perpetuate kind remembrances 
of them in the future .-—that whether he shall be favored with such a re- 
ciprocation, or shall ever send any subsequent missives, or not, he hopes 
that this little document will be regarded by each of its recipients, — as it 
is by the author intended to be, — as a memento of his past, present, and 
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future very hind, mutual^ atid friendly regards : — that lie is a native of 
Pittsfield, Mass., — a graduate of Union College, — read Law, and was ad- 
mitted to the Bar in New York City, — and as a Lawyer, has ever since re- 
sided in Worcester, Mass., having devoted, however, as editor and co-pub- 
lisher of a temperance paper, ten long and toilsome years of that time, to 
the promotion of the noble and philanthropic cause of teetotalism : — that 
he is a bachelor, (but not a " confirmed^'* one), 6 feet 10 inches tall, and 
about 170 lbs. on the scales, — a teetotaller from boyhood, more than 20 
years, and accustomed to the healthy and daily luxury of a towel, sponge, 
shower, or other bath of cold water, — uses no tea, copfbb, nor opium, be- 
cause they would be injurious to himself, — no alcoholic drinks, nor to- 
bacco, because injurious both to himself and to others,— 9kiL6. no profani- 
ty, nor ONIONS, because injurious to others, if not to himself, each of them 
rendering the breath very oflfensive and disgusting, the first, to good mor- 
als, and both of them, to good manners, polite?iess, and refinement : — and 
that he goes for the principles, the enactment, and the enforcement of the 
sober-saving, anti-drunkard-makiiig, and woman-protecting haine-law, 
in each, and all of the States of this Union, and of the world, and of course, 
goes for humanity, and its progressive improvement, elevation, and happi- 
ness, and ever will, so long as he has life, and his name continues to be 

JESSE W. GOODRICH. 
Worcester, March 20, 1855. 
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2. Philoprogenitiveness, (Pareyj^fl/for^,) . . . Large, or— 6. 

3. Adhesiveness, {Friendship — sodality,) . . . Large, or — 6. 

A. Vmon for Life, (Love of one otUy,) . . . . Large, or — 6. 

4. Inhahiiiveneaaj (Love of home,) Large, or— 6. 

6. ConiinxAiy J (0?ie thirty at a time,) . . . Moderate, or — 3. 

Selfish Propensities, Full, or— 5. 

^ YitSLtiveneas, (Tejiacity of life,) Large, or— 6. 

6. Combativeness, (Resistance, — defence,) . . Large, or— 6. 

7. Destructiveness, (Execiitiveness,— force,) . Average, or — 4. 

8. Alimentiveness, (Appetite,— hunger,) . . . Large, or— 6. 

9. Acquisitiveness, (Accumulation,) ..... Full, or — 5. 

10. Secretiveness, (Policy, — managemeiit,) . Average, or — 4. 

11. Cautiousness, (Prudence,— provision,) . . . Large, or — 6. 

12. Approbativeness, (Ambition, — display,) . . Large, or — 6. 

13. Self Esteem, (Self-respect, — dignity,) .... Large, or — 6. 

14. Fimu^ess, (Decision,— perseverance,) . . . Large, or — 6. 
Moral Faculties, Large, or— 6. 

16. Conscientiousness, (Justice, — equity,) . . . Large, or — 6. 

16. Hope, (Eocpectation, — enterprise) .... Average, or — 4. 

17. Spirituality, (Intuition,— spiritual r every,) . Small, or— 2. 

18. Veneration, (Devotio7i, — respect,) .... Large, or — 6. 

19. Benevolence, (Ki7idness,—goodness,) . . . Large, or — 6. 

20. ConstTVLCtlveness, (Mecha7?ical ingenuity,) . Large, or — 6. 

21. Ideality, (Refinement, — taste,— purity,) . . . Large, or — 6. 

B. Bublimity, (Love of grandeur,) Large, or — 6. 

22. Imitation, ( Copying,— patterning,) . . . Average, or— 4. 

23. Mirthfulness, (Jocoseness, — wit,— fun,) . . Large, or — 6. 
Intellectual Faculties, Large, or— 6. 

24. Individuality, (Observation,) Average, or— 4. 

26. "Form, (Recollection of sJiape,) ...... Large, or — 6. 

26. ^iTiQ, (Measuri^ig by the eye,) Large, or — 6. 

27. Weight, (Balanci7ig,— climbing,) .... Average, or — 4. 

28. Color, (Judgment of Colors,) Moderate, or— 3. 

29. Order, (Method, — system, — arrangement,) . . Large, or — 6. 

30. Calculation, (Mental arithmetic,) Full, or— 5. 

31. Locality, (Recollection of places,) Large, or — 6. 

32. EventvLality, (Memory of facts,) .... Moderate, or— 3. 

33. Time, (Cognizance of duration,) .... Average, or — 4. 

34. Tune, (Music, — m^ody by ear,) Full, or— 6. 

36. JjSLUgxi&ge, (Expression of ideas,) .... Average, or— 4. 

36. C&xiaality, (Applying causes to effects,) . . . Large, or — 6. 

37. Comparison, (Inductive reasoning,) .... Large, or — 6. 

C. Human Nature, (Perception of motives,) . . Large, or — 6. 
/ 2>. Agreeableness, (Pleasantness, — suavity,) . . Large, or— 6. 



THE 

PHRENOLOGICAL CHARACTER 

OF 

JESSE W. GOODRICH, 

OF WORCESTER, MASS., 

As giveji, and written out by 0. S. Fowler, of New York^ Professor 
of Phrenology^ vpon examination^ Oct. 2ith, 1854. 



Your original constitution was first rate. You inherit your 
vital apparatus and muscles from jour father , but your mind 
and feelings from your mother ; and the last clause in this 
sentence developes a wide range of your own characteristics ; 
namely, that you have a great amount of warm, hearty, 
whole-souled enthusiasm, along with intense feelings, and a 
great amount of earnestness and cordiality in whatever sub- 
ject you engage. Your head is high and long on top rather 
than wide, and consequently the good and the human pre- 
dominate over the animal and selfish. As far as you mani- 
fest selfishness, it is the result more of necessity, or compul- 
sion, than of natural propension. 

I think your very largest organ is Benevolence, You real- 
ly are interested in the improvement of mankind, and are 
willing to labor and sacrifice more for that end than most 
persons. You also inherited a great amount of perseverance 
from your father's side, with not a little driving energy of 
character, so that you are bound to make everything you 
touch go, and have thus far succeeded well in life, but are 
destined to succeed much better in the future than in the 
past. You are also able and willing to come in conflict with 
mankind, and " hoe your own row." 

Combativeness is active, and shows that it has been called 
out by circumstances ; that it is more conspicuous practically 
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than it is by nature, for you are naturally plenty positive 
enough. But I should expect this organ to elbow your way 
along among men as resolutely as any one. You always 
did love debate, argument, and have shown yourself to the 
best advantage when most fiercely assailed, so that opposi- 
tion will actually redound to your credit, and I should ex- 
pect that on this account you had made yourself some posi- 
tive enemies in the world. 

Your activity is very great. Not a lazy bone is to be 
found in your body. The danger is, that you will work too 
hard. You ought to take life more leisurely than you are 
naturally inclined to, and to avoid stimulants of every kind, 
down even to tobacco and coffee, because you have plenty 
enough of excitability in your system without either. You 
seem to me to have every index of sound health, except that 
possibly your nervous system is somewhat over- wrought, and 
I now see no reason why you should not live to a good old 
age, and enjoy the last part of life much more than the first. 
Nor do I see any lurking of any hereditary disease. 

Your head and body are well proportioned ; — ^neither pre- 
dominates, — yet I should recommend considerable stirring 
exercise. All your social affections are large; indeed, I 
should think thej were as strong a group of faculties as you 
possessed ; nor do I often find them stronger. Attachment 
to the other Sex is ample, and this will render you always 
gallant, and courteous to woman, and appreciative of female 
excellencies ; whilst " Union for Life,'* or desire to attach 
yourself to one of the opposite sex, seems still stronger, 
which would argue fdthfulness to the marriage relations on 
your part ; and as I read your character, you will love the 
feminine mind and beauties of character, more than merely 
personal charms. 

Friendship is also unusually large, and this will render 
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you a warm and hearty friend wherever you become attached 
at all ; still, I should expect you to have some very warm 
friends, whilst others would take as strong ground against 
you. Love for home too is very large, and all these organs 
will render you very hospitable, so that you will be delighted 
more than you can imagine by having a fine house '' well 
kept," enjoying the domestic relations, and treating friends 
to a reasonable amount of hospitality. 

Of Continuity you have simply a fair share, and hence can 
turn attention from one subject to another very readily. 
The life-loving instinct is also large, and this will enable 
you to struggle manfully against disease by mere force of 
will, as if you were bound not to give up, which will enable 
you to live many years longer than you otherwise would. 

If I were to point out one of your greatest faults as I now 
see them, it would be irritability, but I think you have self- 
control enough to hold this element in check. All your fac« 
ulties are quick and spontaneous, Combativeness among the 
rest, and your smaller Hope makes you look rather much on 
the dark side, which will induce you to find some more fault 
than the occasion reaUy requires, because you apprehend 
more of evil than is actually about to transpire. BuUd up 
your expectations ; trust more to the future. You are now 
over-anxious, wish to be too safe, and borrow a good deal of 
trouble in consequence. In Phrenological language, Cau- 
tiousness greatly predominates over Hope, and this awakens 
irritability. 

Desire to acquire money is strong enough, yet I do not 
see that it is any too strong. You will undoubtedly lay up 
enough for all practical purposes, and possibly something 
to spare ; — will support a family well, and will be generous 
in catering to their tastes and wants. You will manage any 
financiering operation first rate, and make everything pay, 
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besides securing everything as safely as it can be secured, 
because Caution and Acquisitiveness will act in tbe absence 
of Hope* Nor is there any danger that you will ever have 
any important breakdown. 

You are just, governed by principle, a man of staunch 
integrity and truthfulness, and will do your duty unflinch'^ 
ingly. I doubt not Conscientiousness has been a ruling mo* 
tive of your life, and has made you many enemies. To this 
you add large Approhativeness, which seeks the good opin- 
ion of others, and of course you desire commendation for 
discharging your duty and for moral eiccellencies. DignHy^ 
manliness f self-respect, are also large ; nor will you demean 
yourself, but have a powerftil will, are very determined, in- 
sist on obedience from those you employ, and yet require 
no more than is proper and just. 

Devotion is large, so that worship of the Qreat Supreme 
is a leading characteristic, yet belief is weak, and hence you 
admit nothing but what is proved demonstrably to your sense 
or reason. And I should expect to find you reformatory al- 
most to radicalism. Your religion will be founded more in 
benevolence and justice than in any other element, and hence 
you will try to make men happier by making them better. 

Your Moral Organs are all strong, except Marvellousness^ 
and combined with Firmness would render you very perse- 
vering in prosecuting whatever moral work you might es- 
pouse. And you argue clearly and strongly on all subjects 
involving right, but find it difficult to argue against your 
conscience. 

Love of the Beawtijul is well developed, and this will en- 
able you to appreciate female charms very much, besides dis- 
gusting you with anything tx)o forward, or out of taste. 
Yet of no other spedes of terrestrial beauty are you as much 
enamored. You are a good judge of idiat is refined and 
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elegant in woman, besides appreciating furniture and an ele- 
gant domestic establishment. 

Of tmitaiion you have hardly enough, and had tathet 
strike out a new track than follow the old. WU is well de« 
veloped, but works mainly in conjunction With reason to 
argue by ridicule and show up the absurdity of things. 

Your forehead bears marks of an unusually vigorous exer^ 
cise of the reasoning powets within ten years. I think you 
must have argued more than remembered^ and cultiyated 
cause and effect more than mere matter of fact knowledge, 
for this is the dominant intellectual characteristic, whilst 
memory of names, items, and expressions is rather weak, yet 
principles you always remember, and rarely forget tountt* 
nances; still, judgment predominates oVer memory, and 
sound sense over brilliancy. The more a person knows of 
your mind the more he respects you. 

Measurement hy eye is good ; recollection of places and 
love of travelling and scenery is first rate,— ^Tiemorj^ of Color 
rather deficient, — method excellent, nor will anything pro- 
voke you as much as disarrangement. The mathematical 
powers are good, recollection of faces first rate, and appreci- 
ation of the grand, vast and bold in scenery first rate,— -talk- 
ing talent so so, enough of it with practice to enable you to 
speak to advantage, but far more of idea than of talking 
medium for its expression ; and fondness for music tather 
than gifted in its execution. 

But the great desire of your mind is to understand causes, 
and your predominant talent is to lay good plans for accom-> 
plishing far reaching ends, qualities you inherit from your 
father. You read human nature right through at one glance. 
Always trust your first impressions of persons, especially of 
woman,— for they will be well-nigh infallable. And you 
also have the faculty of rendering yourself agreeable^ and 
aoceptable. __— ^ 
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If not married, by all means marry, for I consider that 
this is the greatest want of your nature, and that its supply 
will improve you more than anything else. When married 
I have this important suggestion to make, that you allow 
nothing, neither faults on her part nor anything else, to mar 
your affections in the least for the first year or two, for I con- 
sider that after that, there will be no possibility of alienating 
you, but that at your age, some little of time will be requir- 
ed for a complete " setting" of your affections ; — ^but I do 
say, you are admirably adapted both to enjoy domestic life 
and to make a family happy, as well as to fulfill the rela- 
tions of parent, and citizen. 

O. S. FOWLBB. 

Worcester, Oct. 24<A, 1854. 



THE BRIDAL FLOUNCES: 

OR 
A WEDDING SCENE. 

BT JESSE W. GOODRICH. 

The sun had made his daily pilgrimage. 
And the soft twilight of voluptuous June 
Was lingering in the calm unclouded West, 
As guests invited to the daughter's nuptials 
Were briskly gath'ring at her father's mansion ! 

Her parents were the faithful followers 
Of Him, who died on Calvary for man. 
Like guardians of a welcome charge, their child 
From helpless infancy they strove to rear 
In love " and admonition of the Lord," 
They breathed their evening and their morning prayers 
On bended knees, the posture that is deem'd 
By all their sect, as most appropriate 
For humble suppliants to the " King of Kings." 
Profusely were the treasures of this world 
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By Heav'n bestow'd upon this pious twain. 
Unnumber'd acres, laved by silvery streams, 
And crown'd with fruitful culture, flocks, and herds 
Were now their only child's inheritance ! 

Her heart, if heart she had, was pledged to one 
Deserving of a better, — ^nobler boon, — 
To one, who recently with joy had found 
That priceless pearl of which the Scriptures speak. 
And shared communing fellowship with those 
Around the sacred table of the Lord, 
In holy rev'rence with her parents bowing. 
'Twas cheering to their fond and anxious hearts. 
That such would be their daughter's guardian. 
When they no more should mingle with the living. 
With hopes as blooming as the rosy morn. 
And joy, like chaplets on their cloudless brows. 
Their hearts' delight was beaming from their eyes. 
And gushing forth in many a greeting word. 
As there a welcome to their guests they smiled, 
And hands of gratulation gave, and press'd. 

The herald of the cross, — ^whose voice so oft 
In christian and familiar parle, had cheer'd 
The grateful tenants of this peaceful home. 
And in the utterance of praise and prayer 
Had blended with their own, as there arose 
Devotion's strain at the domestic altar,— 
With heart benign, and Holi/ Book, was present. 
At length, through dense, and op'ning tlurong of guests, 
The Bbide and Gkoom, — the focus of all eyes, — 
Were onward usher'd to their marriage seat. 
The bridal wreath was coil'd of nature's flowers. 
Fresh pluck' d and redolent of rich perfume, 
And worn the emblem of their nuptial hopes, — 
A blooming cincture of unsullied hues. 
It curved amid the raven locks of one. 
Whose form and features, fair and regular. 
The matchless skill of nature's hand had fashion'd. 

But where was that mysterious, beaming charm,— 
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That intellectual radiance^ that is 

The soul of beauty — ^mantring o'er the face 

Like the faint twilight of Divinity 7 

With tones, that fell like music on the ear, 
With sentiments that touched the feeling heart, 
• And swelled the frequent tear into the eye. 
That herald of the cross had sketched to view 
A daughter glad'ning her fond parents' hearts. 
In act of yielding, and renouncing both 
At once, their claim of guardian direction, — 
Described that mutual love, that Heav'n design'd 
To hallow both the banquet, and the bower 
Of wedlock, blending two warm hearts in one. 
And casting sunny gleams o'er life's dark landscape, — 
Proclaim'd the wondrous goodness of that Being, 
By whose broad glance no sparrow falls unnoticed, — 
The passion, — and the love unspeakable, — 
And priceless mercy of a risen Savior ; — 
And he, with all around, as they were wont 
In scenes like this, where marriage vows are breathed. 
Had knelt in humble attitude for prayer, — 
All but the bride ! — who there alone was standing ! 

The youth, to whom her maiden heart was plighted. 
With proffered hand and looks of tenderness. 
Besought her silently to kneel beside him. 
Why stands she there regardless of his wishes ? 
Think you, her heart with gratitude is swelling 
To Him, whose hand created and protects her ? 
Think you, now lost in blissful reverie 
She's musing on the love, and manliness. 
And noble bearing of her chosen partner ? — 
And loit'ring at his side, with joyous hand 
Is plucking flowers of wedlock's scenery ? — 
Think you, with filial heart she's tasting now 
The joys and sorrows of that hour, when she 
Must leave the home of her nativity ? — 
The scenes of early days, and girlish revelry. 
By many a charm remember' d and endear' d ? — 
Must leave those hearts, whose blood her own is swelling ? 
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Must leave the rock of past parental love, 

And cast herself afloat upon the wave, — 

The Jluctuating tide of man's affections ? 

If so, — your thoughts respond to nature's call. 

And to the heart of that unkneeling bride 

A compliment unmerited have paid. • 

She feels no glow of gratitude to heaven, — 
She is not musing on her lover's worth, 
And plucking fancy's flow'rets at his side. 
The joys and sorrows of that coming hour. 
When she must part with father , — mother , — friends 
And all her rural haunts, and '* homey sweet home,'^ 
To share the destiny of one, untried, — 
Are not the blent emotions of her soul, 
As to the kind suggestions of her partner 
To kneel, and breathe their mutual vows together. 
With angry tone and gesture she replies — 
" IwonH, — Uwill mash the flounces of my dress T^ 

O ! ne'er did shame so mantle o'er the cheek. 

Or man so merit pity, as the youth. 

For life there destined to be bound to such 

A thoughtless, — heartless, — soulless thing of clay,^» 

As when amid that bow'd and silent throng, — 

That holy calm, uplifting thought to heaven, — 

Those startling accents fell upon the ear, — 

" I won't, — HwiU mash the flounces of my dress ! " 

O ! thanks to Heav'n that woman was bestow'd 
On man, the pilgrim of a world like this ! — 
But let unceasing thanks on thanks be given. 
That this, though /air in " flounces," and in face, 
Is not a sample fair of all her sex ! 
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I 

THE MAELSTROOM WRECK.* 

BT JESSE W. GOODRICH. 
I. 

Like Glory rising from his couch of gold 
To wake the homage of a bending world. 
And smile beatitude on those, who've roird 
The tide of deathless song, or broad unfurl'd 
The standard sheet of Liberty, and hurl'd 

"t^" This wonderftil Maelstroom, that has excited the wonder and aston- 
ishment of the world, I have seen. There are few of my conntrjmen who 
have had the opportunity, in consequence of the situation of it being re- 
mote from any port of commerce. Its latitude and longitude I do not 
exactly recollect. It is situated between two islands, belonging to a group 
off the coast of Norway, called the Low-in-Staflf Islands, between Dron- 
theim (being the most northern point of commerce) and the North Cape. 
I suppose the latitude to be about 69 north, but will not be certain. I had 
occasion some years since to navigate a ship from North Cape to Dron- 
theim, nearly all the way between the islands or rocks and the main. On 
inquiring of my Norwav pilot, about the practicability of running near the 
whirlpool, he told me that with a good breeze it could be approached near 
enough for examination without danger. I at once determined. to satisfy 
myself. We began to near it about 10 a. m. in the month of September, 
with a fine leading wind north west. Two good seamen were placed at 
the helm, and the mate on the quarter deck, all hands at their stations 
for working ship, and the pilot standing on the bowsprit, between the 
night heads. I went on the maintopsail yard, with a good glass. I had 
been seated but a few moments when my ship entered the dish of the 
whirlpool ; the velocity of the water altered her course three points to- 
ward the centre, although she was going eight knots through the water. 
This alarmed me extremely ; for a moment I thought that destruction was 
inevitable. She, however, answered her helm sweetly and we ran along 
the edge, the waves foaming around us in every form, while she was dan- 
cing over them. The sensations I experienced are difficult to describe. 
Imagine to yourself an immense circle, running round, of a diameter of 
one and a half miles, the velocity increasing as it approximated toward 
the centre, and gradually changing its dark blue color to white — ^foaming, 
tumbling, rushing to the vortex ; very much concave, as much so as the 
water in a tunnel when half run out ; the noise too, hissing, roaring, dash- 
ing—all pressing on the mind at once presented the most awftil, grand, 
solemn sight, I ever experienced. We were near it about eighteen min- 
utes, and in sight of it about two hours. It is evidently a subterranean 
passage, that leads—the Lord knows where. Prom its magnitude I should 
not doubt that instant destruction would be the fate of a dozen of our 
largest ships, were they drawn in at the same moment. The pilot sajns 
that several vessels have been sucked down, and that whales also have 
been destroyed. The first I think probable enough, but I rather doubt the 
latter." — {Letter from a Oentleman in Washington to ike Hon. A. B. 
Wbodwardj Jndge of Middle Florida. 
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Oppression from dominion to the grave, 
Or reared the cross of Calvary, where curl'd 
The smoke of immolation, and the slave 

Of bigotry her child committed to the Ganges' wave, 

II. 
The Sun was rising from the Ocean's breast ! 
His cloudy drapery of orient gold. 
That deck' the fair pavilion of his rest, 
Was cast aside all gorgeous, to hold 
His course in Heav'n unclouded as of old. 
Beneath his path, far as the eye could stray, 
His gilded waves the broad Atlantic roU'd. 
All nature smil'd and carol' d in his ray. 

And man to action rous'd him from his couch away. 

III. 
The hum of rising industry afar, — 
Of bells the chiming, and the matin peal, — 
O'er pavement clattering hoofs, — the rumbling car, — 
Woman's light footfall, and man's heavy heel, — 
Toil-cheering songs from distant countless keel, — 
All blending there, like melody arose 
O'er all, whose bosoms were design'd to feel 
The charms, that nature o'er existence thrpws. 

When life is waking from its slumber and repose. 

IV. 

A ship is riding at her anchor there. 
Where spreads the harbor in a glassy green. 
Her streamers floated in the moaning air, — 
Her bows were blushing in their virgin sheen. 
And letter'd on the stem, was '' Ocean Queek." 
Like Grace upon the waters, there she lay ! 
Gay barges sweeping round her form were seen,. 
Like nymphs attendant in her bright array. 
To bear her royal mandates to the land away. 

y. 
Her destination was the northern seas. 
She bore the treasures of a noble freight. 
Her sails were first unfurling to the breeze. 
By reckless tars, along her spars ela-te. 
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There fathers, friends, and lovers, lingering late 
Were breathing out their blessings and adieu 
With those departing for their ocean fate. 
And as the pond'rous anchor rose to view. 
With ^*JareweU'* ling'ring on their lips and looks withdrew. 

YI. 

When hearts are breaking from their last caress. 
Oh ! who the sorrows and the joys can tell, — 
The hopes and fears, — the thoughts and tenderness, 
That rise successiire,— -or united swell. 
And crowd into t^Mii faltered word, " farewell !" 
How sinks the soul when graspless grows our hold 
On all we love on earth ? Our thoughts may dwell, 
'Tis true, on those our arms cannot enfold. 
But thought, to warm embracement of a Mend, is cold. 

VII. 

The boundless Ocean was about to spread 
Bet,ween this sever'd group. Its tempest swell 
Might roll for ages o'er their rocky bed, 
Without one dear memorial to tell 
Where sunk the bosoms that were loved so well* 
Oh ! priceless guerdon of the heart ! — ^to feel 
We shall be cherished, when the solemn knell 
Along the slumber of our grave shall steal,-— 
That hearts shall gush in tears, as round our dust they kneel ! 

VIII. 

** The Ocean Queen, the Ocean Queen, a sail," 
Now fell in blended accents on the ear. 
As swelled her canvas in the rising gale, 
And friends were gasdng on the crowded pier,-^ 
As buoyant in her native waters clear. 
She kiss'd the playful riplets at her side,— <- 
As onward moving in her proud career. 
She clove the yielding bosom of the tide. 
And left far in her rear, her wake expanding wide ! 

IX. 

As speeds the youth all phrenzied with the eharms 
Of life's broad oceui^ with its rainbow spray, 
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From the fond circling of maternal arms. 
And cradling bosom of his infancy, — 
So sweeps she onward, — onward and away 
From shores that rear'd her, in her loveliness,— 
The bosom of far-fam'd Britannia ! 
She sinks and fades amid the wilderness 
Of waves — ^'till all is faint, — a speck, — ^and visionless ! 

X. 

Oh, that a mild and glorious dawn might be 
The sure precursor of a cloudless day ! — 
That hope's young flow'rs, and blooming scenery, 
Might 3rield fruition, or an endless stay ! — 
But stem vicissitude here bears the sway. 
The Sun, that cloudless disk at mom display'd, 
May yield its glory, for the lightnings' play ;— 
Oft o'er the visions of our youth, array'd 
In hope's bright hues, is cast a cold, portentous shade ! 

xr. 

A storm is gath'ring o'er the boundless deep. 
Far spreads the dark artillery of cloud. 
The vivid lightnings from their chambers leap. 
And thunders roll along the waters loud. 
High, waves on waves in wild succession crowd, 
As winds restrainless to their rage are given. 
Our " Ocean Queen" sighs out through every shroud, 
And is with tatter'd sail and spars all riven. 
Along the wild Norwegian coast, resistless driven. 

XII. 

Where the fell Spirit of the Maelstboom roars, 
Ungorg'd with victims in his vortex whirl' d, — 
Where Ocean, in eternal current pours 
The aggregated waters that have purl'd 
In streamlet veins o'er all the pendant world. 
Back to their fountain in the central deep, — 
Our bark is o'er the foaming billows hurl'd. 
The winds are hush'd ! — But only do they sleep 
To yield the hapless vessel to the whirlpool's sweep ! 

\ 



20 THE MAELSTROOM WRECK. 

XIII. 
There, round and round upon the circling tide, 
She makes the circuit of her dread career, — * 

Contracts successive each gyration wide. 
And sinks and verges to destruction near ! — 
Her helm is useless upward now to steer 
Her course obliquely through the whirling wave. 
No breeze springs up, desponding hope to cheer, — 
To swell the hanging canvas, and to save 
Despairing — shrieking wretches from a frightful grave ! 

XIV. 

There at the mercy of the current, fast 
And faster circling to her awful doom, 
She centres in the angry gulf at last, — 
Whirls with the suction of the mighty stroom, — 
Floats for a moment 'mid the dash and gloom 
Of roaring billows tumbling on the sight, — 
Then o'er her decks vast sweeping, dowuward boom 
The ocean waters in o'er whelming might. 
And down, down sink her to the shades of death and night ! 

XV. 

The brow of Ocean in his angry mood ! 
The sweep destructive of his lifted arm ! 
What are the mighty structures that have stood 
The bold invaders of his realm to harm 
Defenceless nations with red war's alarm ? 
Or speed the commerce of a distant land ? 
Like pebbles grasp' d within his watery palm, 
He hurls them to destruction from his hand 
Along the billows, rocks, and shoals, and winding strand ! 

XVI. 

When from the streamlet stealing from its source 

In many a far meand'ring silvery sweep. 

To where, resistless in its rushing course. 

The river rolls majestic wide and deep, — 

To where the waters in communion heap 

Their waves unbounded but by Heaven's own vault, — 

Man gives his spirit rein and spur to leap, — 
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Does he not sometimes startle at tbe thought 
Of his own nothingness, and all his hands have wrought ? 

XTII. 

A lofty structure of triumphant art, — 
The proudest monument of human skill, — 
With helm, and compass, and directive chart. 
To bend her courses to the changing will, 
As waves are pil'd, and gales her canvas fill, — 
An emblem of the restless soul, unknown 
Its future destiny — of good or ill, — 
Unfix' d, and fioating, but still onward thrown, — 
Has like a pebble sunk, and Ocean rolls alone ! 

XYIII. 

She sunk ! but hers was not the only wreck ! 
Young hearts, exulting in the bold career 
Of life were borne upon her sinking deck ! 
Bereft of all communion, that could cheer 
Their swift remove jfrom cherished visions here I 
Around them once, like blushing morn, arose 
The bright creations of their souls sincere,— 
Fame, wealth, and honor, and the love that strows 
Its nuptial — ^lethean fiow'rs along our path of woes. 

XIX. 

Long shall the father, maiden, and the friend, 
From tower, or cliff", or pier, or winding shore. 
Their anxious gaze along the waters send. 
To greet the bark, that all their fortunes bore, — 
Fond hearts and true, that shall return no more ! 
Death shall compose the father's limbs to rest. 
In all the feeble ripeness of four score. 
And earth again receive them to her breast. 
Without one filial tear, one filial sigh expressed ! 

XX. 

The maid in solitude shall pour her tears 

For him, whose name her lips have ne'er reveal'd, 

Shall sink desponding in her maiden years. 

The victim of a sorrow heart-conceal' d ! 

The friend, with bosom wounded but unheaFd, 

Shall raise the cenotaph to ha^kftft tesiA 
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Of heart susceptible, sincere, unsteeFd 
Amid the shufflings of deceptive men, 
And sighs, tears, flow'rs shall round the sculpture blend. 

XXI. 

Months, years, and centuries* shall lapse away, 
And leave their traces in the deeds of men, — 
Contending hosts shall rise in proud array. 
And backward moulder to the dust again ; — 
Our Wreck shall be as though it had not been, 
Unmark*d, unwept, forgotten, or unknown ; — 
But still the Ocean in his glory then 
Shall roll o'er treasures, or the crumbling bone 
Of victim, in his wide engulfing vortex thrown ! 

XXII. 

And yet though all has yielded to his sway, — 
Though onward, in his strength and sovereign pride. 
He bears within his briny arms away. 
The Earth a queenly and a blooming bride, — 
An endless crown is to his brow denied. 
Fix'd are the limits of his long career ! 
Himself to wreck and ruin is allied ! — 
The powers that wheel him through the changing year 
In vast successive orbits round the solar sphere, 

XXIII. 

Shall Sun-ward urge him to his fiery doom, 
When all the ebbing sands of Time are run, — 
When Earth has faded from the nuptial bloom 
With which the glory of her reign begun. 
Still near, and nearer towards the central Sun, 
Attraction curves them in the circling sweep 
Of orbits lessening to their final one, — 
And like the vessel in the Maelstroom — deep 
Into the burning mass they sink to endless sleep.* 

*An allusion to the suggestion of some astronomers, that the centripetal 
may gradually gain upon the centrifugal force of the Earth, contract her 
orbits, and finally, after a long series of them, draw her into the Sun, the 
centre of our system ; thus representing, as possibly destined to be brought 
about by the operation of natural causes, that awful consummation des- 
cribed in the Bible— when the Earth " shall melt with fervent heat,"— the 
heavens depart " as a scroll that is rolled ibogether," and the Angel with 
a mighty voice proclaim, that there shall <' be time no longer." 
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XXIY. 

Yes, all the visions 6f our youth may fade ! 
The Ocean, in his angry mood, may roll 
O'er noblest bark triumphant art has made ! — 
Himself may plunge into his fiery goal, — 
And universal darkness shroud the whole ! 
But still, than these there is a gloomier fall, — 
The wreck, the ruin of a deathless soul, — 
Outcast— engulf 'd and goaded — ^fraught with all 
That o'er the rayless future spreads the gloomy pall ! ^ 

XXV. 

Then let us live with elevated aim, — 
Gird on the panoply of virtue here, — 
Light up our bosoms with a holier flame, 
And lift ascriptive praises to the ear 
Of Him, who welcomes to a brighter sphere 
The soul discumber'd of its gross alloy ; — 
When breathless Nature lies upon the bier, 
That there may be our blended souls' employ 
To raise the song triumphant of eternal joy ! 



BATTLE OF BUNKER HILL, 

AND 

DEATH OP GEN. WARREN. 

BY JKSSB W. GOODRICH. 

On Bunker's height, when day had fled, 
And night succeeding dark had spread 
Her sable mantle o'er its head. 

Arose the freeman* s hattery. 

In dead of night was mark'd the ground, — 
With cautious toil uprose the mound, 
By countless spades entrenching round, — 
All briskly plied, — but stealthily. 

At every hour was heard the swell 
Of distant watch-cry — " all is welV* — 
But soon the coming mom shall tell 
To all the Briton's falsity. 



/ 
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Anon ! the orient blush of light 
Steals o'er the brooding shades of night, 
And dimly shows, where in his might, 
The ocean heaves unceasingly ! 

The waking foeman marks a sight, — 
The Rebels' Gamp on Bunker's height!— 
Arrayed in fleecy clouds of light ; 
But deems it all illusory. 

Surprised the ** Lively^' sounds alarm ! — 
Her thunder bids the warrior arm. 
And yield the sweets of every charm 
For scenes of rueful butchery ! 

Now forth the royal legions pour, — 
Their ships approach the winding shore,— 
Their cannon blaze with awful roar, 
And rend the heav'nly canopy. 

The thunder of the coming strife 
Now bids the patriot arm for Zi/e,— 
For country, — parent, — children, — wife. 
And meet the ruthless enemy. 

At once the cleaving plough is staid, — 
Aside are cast the book and spade, — 
And every freeman's hand is laid 

On cutlas, — spear, — or musketry. 

From shop and field in various dress, 
The volunteers now onward press, 
Besolved to make the foe confess 

The force of yeoman bravery. 

Still boom the cannon o'er the wave ! — 
Hie on ! ye warriors, — speed ye brave, — 
Your Putnam leads, — ^your country save,- 
And spurn the chains of slavery. 

The gallant Warren hails the scene ! — 
The barges cleave the liquid green, — 
And wide below is sloped between 
The field of woful tragedy. 
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The laden boats approach the land,— 
The red battalions crowd the strand, — 
In dense array they proudly stand 

The flower of British infantry. 

At sound of trumpet, — beat of drum, — 
In war array they onward come, 
To greet their long and silent home, — 
A cold sepulchral tenancy. 

High o'er their bay*nets gleaming bright 
Their waving banner flaunts in sight, — 
The Lion rampant for the flght. 

In all the pride of Royalty. 

Along the trenches runs the cry, — 

" Reserve your fire, — but mark the eye, — 

Then let your voUied vengeance fly, 

And sweep with death the enemy." 

The cry is heard, and soon obey*d, — 
The foremost ranks are breathless laid, — 
Their bleeding trunks a pavement made 
For those, who strive for victory. 

But oh ! to crown the dismal sight ! 
Fair Charlestovm *8 wrapt in robes of light, — 
O'er land and ocean gleaming bright, — 
The fun'ral pUe of tyranny. 

Like Etna's fires, red flashing high, — 
Her flames loud roaring mount the sky, — 
Her smoky clouds roll darkly by. 

O'er carnage, death, and misery. 

The foremost of a dauntless few. 
Great Warren gazed upon the view ! 
And nerved his weary arm anew. 

Resolved on death or victory ! 

The Briton's standard waving wide. 
Seems red*ning in the crimson tide. 
That flows along the verdant side 
Of Bunker's steep declivity. 
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While o'er the freeman's chosen height, 
Columbia's banner, streaming white, 
Like gleams of floating silver light, 
Displays its stainless heraldry. 

From muskets blazing far and nigh, 
The leaden orbs of carnage fly, — 
The rolling smoke obscures the sky. 

And spreads its sulphurous canopy. 

At length, with conflict wearied out. 
The foemen fly with direful rout,— 
And far and wide is heard the shout, — 

** They fly ! — hu%%a for victory ! " 

But soon their joy is turned to woe ! — 
A gallant chieftain welters low, — 
The vital streams of Warren flow, — 

The martyr' d friend of Liberty ! 

His potent arm now nerveless lies ! — 
Death's signet there has sealed his eyes ! — 
His spirit, soaring 'mid the skies, 

Is cheer' d with heav'niy minstrelsy,— 

" All welcome ! — welcome ! — ^for as far 
As Time shall roll his hoary car. 
Thy fame shall be a brilliant star 

In Freedom's glowing galaxy." 

That marble tablet o'er the brave, — 
The verdant sod, that decks his grave. 
The votive pilgrim oft shall lave 

With tears of grateful memory. 

And thou ! — yon lofty, hallow' d height ! 
Where fell the brave in bloody fight, 
Shalt stand forever, green and bright, — 
A page of Freedom's history ! 

From Eastern realms indignant hurl'd, 
She there her standard first unfurl'd. 
Now waved respected o'er the world,-— 
The stars and stripes of unity ! . 
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There mounts to heaven the $haft — so well 
By woman crown' d — for aye to tell 
How freemen fought, and martyrs fell,— 
Where stands its granite masonry ! 

There at its lose, all gleaming hright, 
Inflam'd at Charlestown's glowing light, 
A heacon for down trodden right, 

First shone the Torek of Liberty I 

If e'er its light shall die away,-^ 

Its blaze bedimn'd with wrong deeay,*-^ 

There shall its last, expiring ray 

Illume the Heroes Sepulchre ! 



A COLLOQUT IN THE CLOUDS. 

mr JB88B W. GOODRICH. 
FBOEMIAX. 

The setting sun, in western skies 

O'er clouds had thrown a bright diBgaise,-^ 

The tintings of ten thousand dies,— 

To wreath the brow of even, — 
When Fancy, 'mid their piles on high, 
Forth sculptur'd to my gazing eye 
A group, tiiat seem'd, as floating by. 

Angelic forms of Heaven ! 
Recumbent on their couches^ roll'd 
In vesture of prismatic fold, 
And pUlow*d on their puffia of gold. 

They seem'd in converse dwelling :— 
And as her eye^ so Fancy's ear 
Was roused, and list'ning tum'd to hear 
The music of their voices clear, 

In tones celestial swelling. 

7IBST TOIOS. 

This Earth ! O ! 'tis the fairest one 
Of all the orbs that wheeling run 
Their circles round the glowing sun. 
With flow'rs and fruitage teeming ! 

\ 
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O ! 'tis a world for beings blest ! 
How heav'nly on the swelling breast 
Of distant hill the sun-beams rest, * 

Through rifted clouds there streaming ! 

SECOND VOICE. 

O ! Sister hold ! *Tis meet for scorn ! — 
*Tis cursed with thistle, weed, and thort^ ! 
And every being there is bom 

To evil, death, and sorrow ! 
! 'tis a world of damning deeds ! 
There crime in all its havoc speeds ! — 
A father by his offspring bleeds 

Before the dawn to-morrow ! 

THIBD VOICE. 

It well may boast of souls, that claim 
The trumpet-note, and wreath of Fame I 
There Freedom, in its brightest flame, 

Has waved her torch of glory ! — 
Ambition by a Brutus fell, — 
Oppression at the shaft of Tell, — 
And Washington, — Fayette can swell 

The pages of her story ! 

FOURTH VOICE. 

! dark and deadly are the wiles 
Of man, that fellow-man beguiles, 
And Liberty his Idol styles 

To grasp the mace of power ! 
Who have her faithful champ'ons stood ? 
A CcBsar pass'd the Rubic flood, — 
Napoleon drench' d its fields in blood. 

To plunder and devour ! 

FIFTH VOICE. 

O ! 'tis the loveliest of spheres ! — 
And loveliest of climes appears 
Columbia now, where Freedom cheers 

With plenty and protection ! 
There blaze her altars burning bright ! 
There science trims her lamp of light, 
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And man asserts his native right, 
Enfranchised from subjection ! 

SIXTH VOICE. 

O ! 'tis the foulest, deepest stain, 
That man in thrall should there remain. 
And drag with gory limbs the chain. 

That clanks debasement ever ! 
There bleeds the slave with biting thong, — 
O'er right and weakness triumphs wrong, — 
And blended is the freeman's song 

With bondman's groans forever ! 

SEVENTH VOICE. 

See how the seasons, in their train, 
Have deck'd the hills, and ambient plain 
With fields of waving, golden grain 

To feed the happy nation ! 
See how from slope of every hill 
Forth gushing leaps some crystal rill, 
That life may drink its joyous fill 

Of nature's pure libation ! 

EIGHTH VOICE. 

See how the^rc* infernal glow ! 
Distilling from thai food below 
The gall, the poison, and the woe. 

That life to death are turning ! 
From every city, town, and dell. 
Like lava from the depths of H — 1, 
See liquid fires there streaming fell. 

And o*er that Eden burning ! 

NINTH VOICE. 

O ! Earth ! thou art of Heav'n indeed 
The rolling porch, whence man may speed 
His passage, as the virtues lead. 

To mansions bright, eternal ! 
See how the good, the just, the true 
Now throng that portal- disk in view. 
Still bending for their race anew. 

In love and toil diurnal ! 
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TENTH YOICE. 

O ! Earth ! thou art discordant flung 
The bright and blissful orbs among, 
To mar the song, they sweetly sung 

"When first they left their portals ! — 
There alcoholic fiends would sate 
Their love of gold, and human hate. 
By opening for one dime the gate 

Of death to drunken mortals ! 

CONCLUSIONAL. 

These forms were fading from my view, — 
The sun his ling' ring beams withdrew,— 
The sky was arch'd in deeper blue, — 

And stars were dimly beaming ! 
Their voices ceased ! The charm was gone ! — 
A gloom was shrouding hill and lawn, — 
While evening chills came stealing on, 

And woke me from my dreaming ! 
So all our eartUy hopes must fade ! 
The wing of time will cast its shade 
Where'er their brightest tints are laid, — 

Fruition knows them never ! 
How wise then, for us all to cheer 
Each other, in our brief career. 
To win, through faith and virtue here, 

A home above forever ! 



THE WASHINGTONIAN 

DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE. 

Prepared for, and read at the Great Temperance and Union Celebration of 
the 4th of July, in Worcester, Mass., A. D. 1841^* by 

JESSE W. OOODBICH. 

When from the depths of human misery, it becomes possi- 
ble for a portion of the infatuated victims of appetite to 

OWOBGBBTEB, JdLT 20, 1841. 

JssgE W. GooDBiGH. EsQ. DtoT Sh .—We, the undersigned, a Committee qf the 
** Washington Temperance Society of Worcester," acting in accordance with the 
vote of said Society, would respectniUy in their behalf request a copy of that 
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arise, and dissolve the vicious and habitual bands which have 
connected them with inebriety and degradation, and to as- 
sume among the temperate and industrious of the community, 
the useful, respectable, and appropriate stations, to which the 
laws of Nature, and of Nature's God, entitle them, an anx- 
ious regard for the safety of their former companions, and 
the welfare of society requires, that they should declare the 
causes that impel them to such a Reformation ! 

We hold these truths to be self-evident ; — that all men are 
created temperate ; — that they are endowed by their Creator 
with certain natural and innocent desires ; — that among these 
are the appetites for cold wateb and the pursuit of happi- 
ness ! — that to secure the gratification of these propensities, 
fountains and streams are gushing and meandering from the 
hills and vales, benignly and abundantly abroad among men, 
deriving their just powers from their beneficent adaptation 
to the natures of all the varieties of animal organization ;— 

"Second Declaration of Independence*' for publication, that you so ably and elo- 
quently delivered, on the 4th of July, 1841, at the Union Temperance Celebration. 
BclieTini? that the cause of Temperance will be promoted thereby, and, knowing 
your willingness to aid, we anticipate yuur cheerftil compliance. 

Your obedient servants, Amohy Hunting, 

rufus d. dunba.b, 
Leonabd Poole. 

WoKCESTEB, July 21st, 1841. 
Db. Amort Hunting, Mr. II D Dunbar, and Capt. Leonard Poole : Gentle- 
men .—Your very polite letter ol yesterday, requesting m behalf of the " Wash- 
ington Temperance Society" of Worcester, a copy of the paper read by mo ht the 
late Temperance and Union 4th of July Celebration, for publication, has been duly 
rec«jived 

Having been appointed to read the " Declaration of Independence" on that oo- 
cision — one of the noblest specimens of comi)Osition in the English, or any other 
language, and too seldom addressed to the eye or the ear of American citizens, — I 
attempted, by various changes of its subject:*, and modlflcations of its language, 
to render it subservient as well to the cause of Temperance as it ever had l)een to 
the cause of Patriothm, and at tliat time, in addition to the reading of the Decla- 
ration of our fathers of 1776, ventured, in behalf of tliose freemen of 1841, who 
have emancipated themselves from a Slavery mere oppressive than any political bon- 
dage, to present that document, to which you have made such complimentary alla- 
sioii, and of which, a copy is herewith submitted to the discretionary disposal of 
yourselves, or of that large and respectable Society, as a Committee of which you 
are now acting. 
To what extent I have succeeded in my endeavors to present in this Washing^ 
I tonian Declaration of Independence, not only the same structure, and number of sen- 
i tences, but also, as far as possible, the same words and phraseology that are to be 
I found in the original of Mr Jefferson, will be seen by a comparison of the corres- 
lionding paragraphs of each. If this document shall tend In any degree to the 
I promotion of that good cause in which you, individvudly, and with your constituent 
j Society. eoUeetively, are all so philanthropically and laudably engaged, the object 
I intended by me in its production, and doubtless by you in Its publication, will be 
fully accomplished. Yours, most respectfViliy, Jessb W. Goodeigh. 
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that whenever any form of substituted artificial beverage be- 
comes destructive of these natures, it is the right of the re- 
cipients to proscribe — to alter, or to abolish it, and to rettim 
to the use of that crystal element, which alone of all that 
has come to us from Eden, still retains all its primitive pu- 
rity and sweetness, demonstrating its benefits on such prin- 
ciples, and testing its powers in such quantities, and under 
such circumstances, as to them shall seem most likely to ef- 
fect their safety and happiness. 

Habit indeed will dictate, that indulgences long established 
cannot be forborne, or changed for slight and transient caus- 
es ; and accordingly all experience hath shown, that " ine- 
briates" are more disposed to suffer the evils of intoxicating 
drinks, while the temptations of intoxicating drinks are 
around them and sufferable, than to right themselves, by 
abandoning the Dram Shops, to which they are accustomed. 
But when a long train of abuses, and gradually excessive 
and habitual potations of these destructive stimulants, — 
prompting invariably still greater and greater indulgences, 
evinces a tendency to reduce them under absolute despotism, 
despondency, and death, it is their right — it is their duty — 
and as they now by blessed experience know, it is their pow- 
er, to throw off" such habits, and to provide new guards for 
their future security in total abstinence and pure water. Such 
has been the cruel sufferance of these Inebriates ; and such 
is now the necessity which constrains them to alter their 
former habits of using intoxicating drinks, — to reform — and 
to refrain entirely from the use of them all henceforth and 
forever. The history of the Reign of Alcohol is a history of 
repeated injuries — brutalities — vices — diseases — and enormia 
ties, all having in direct object the absolute ruin, both tem- 
poral and eternal, of all his votaries ! To prove this, let 
facts be submitted to a candid world. 

He has refused to close up the Bars of Hotels, Groceries 
and Dram Shops, and other Nurseries of poverty, misery, 
and crime, that have been established at the corners of every 
street in our midst, under the false pretence of subserving 
the Public Good, He has commanded his Retailers to deal 
out the liquid poison freely to every applicant until his money 
should be all expended, — and when so expended, he has ut- 
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terly neglected to attend to them. He has refused credit and 
accommodation to large numbers of infatuated people, unless 
those people would relinquish the right even to the clothes 
and the very bread of their children — things absolutely ne- 
cessary to them — and under such circumstances of exchange 
for Hum — acceptable to Monsters only. He has collected 
together foul waters — " the green mantle of the standing 
pool"* — and putrescent bodies from places unusual — unmen- 
tionable — direct from the depositories of the public offals^ for 
the sole purpose of manufacturing Ales (ails) for the com- 
munity, in a double sense, well known to those who have 
bowed in compliance with the spirit of his measures. He 
has dissolved in his infernal liquids all kinds of poisonous 
and nauseous drugs repeatedly, to accelerate the delirious 
effects of the original compound. He has refused, after such 
solutions, to refrain from dealing out the burning mixture 
to the heedless victims of such abominable stratagems, where- 
by their locomotive powers, incapable of action, have returned 
them over and over again to the police at large for their ex- 
ercise, — their bodies remaining in the mean time exposed to 
all the filth and indignities of the giUter from without, and 
all the convulsions of heaving stomachs, and delirium trc" 
mens, within. He has endeavored to prevent the reforma- 
tion of the " inebriates" of these States ; for that purpose 
violating the laws for the regulation of his Liquid Fires — 
refusing to pass others to encourage their banishment hence, 
— ^rearing new " Signs" — and spreading new temptations 
throughout the land. He has obstructed the administration 
of Justice by prompting jurymen to the assumption and the 
exercise oi judiciary powers. He has made Judges depend- 
ent upon some influential Spirits of the Bar alone, for that 
which has qualified them to sit rather than act upon the 
Bench, and for certain periodical and frequent opportunities 
of having their six-cent depositions taken by the rumsellers 
— extra-jvdidally — from the last quarterly payment of their 
salaries. He has erected a multitude of Disi'iUeries, and sent 
abroad swarms of Retailers to intoxicate our fellow citizens, 
and to filch away their substance. He has kept among us 

<>See Beport of the case of the " Albany Brewers ««. Delavan/' 



\j 



34 THE WASHINGTONIAN DECLARATION. 



/ 



in times for repose and quietude, nocturnal revels and mur- 
derous broils, to the disgrace, and without the consent of 
adjacent neighborhoods. He has affected to render the Mil- 
itary, through its whiskey rations, sutlers, and parades, in 
subaervency to the cause of drunkenness, even superior to 
the Civil power in all its electioneering campaigns, and po- 
litical manoeuvering. He has combined with a variety of 
adventitious agencies to subject us to a jurisdiction of appe- 
tites — artificial and foreign to our constitutions, and to which 
we are indebted for the following host of evils, as the legiti- 
mate results of his pretended benefactions ; — 

For quartering in our Alms-houses and Penitentiaries large 
and expensive bodies of rum-ruined paupers and criminals 
among us ; — for inciting to nearly all the murders that are 
committed on the inhabitants of these States ; — ^for cutting 
the throats of thousands, with suicidal hands, not only in 
this Union ^ but in all parts of the world ; — for imposing tax- 
es on the industrious and temperate, for the support of the 
idle and inebriate portion of the community, reduced by 
strong drink to poverty and disgrace ; — for depriving us, in 
many cases, of the benefit of food and raiment — ^health and 
personal liberty ; — for transporting us to Jails, and County 
Houses, to be tried for some drunken or unconscious offen- 
ces ; — for abolishing a certain system of License Laws in a 
certain Commonwealth, establishing therein his countless 
Mummeries, and enlarging their Bars, so as to render them 
at once legal, and sure instruments of ruin to the unwise and 
intemperate of all the adjacent regions ; — for taking away 
our characters — abolishing the exercise of all our domestic 
and most ennobling affections, and altering fundamentally 
both ihe features and the functions of our physical systems ; 
— for suspending the use of all our faculties, and declaring 
himself invested with power to do us good in all cases what- 
soever, — to warm us in winter, — to cool us in summer — to 
heighten our joys and assuage our sorrows, — and to make us 
even in poverty rich, and in affluence richer. 

He has proclaimed us rebels to his government here, by 
declaring us out of his protection, and urging all his retailing 
satelites to a war of foul abuse and calumniation against us. 
He has plundered our pockets — has ravaged our houses — 
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burned our bodies — and destroyed the brightest hopes of 
ourselves and kindred. He is at this time transporting large 
supplies of intoxicating beverages, both foreign and domes- 
tic, to continue the work of deaih^ desolation^ and misery^ al- 
ready begun, and scarcely paralleled by the most dreadful 
ravages of the Cholera and the Plague, He has constrained 
our fellow citizens taken captive by his cups, to bear arms 
against their associates — to become the executioners of their 
own wives and children, or to fall themselves by the violence 
of their own hands. He has excited domestic animosities, 
and civil insurrections among us, and has endeavored to per- 
petuate, among the inhabitants of our towns and villages, 
that unnatural, but insatiate appetite for those merciless in- 
toxicating fluids, whose known rule of action is an undis- 
tinguished destruction of all ages, sexes, complexions, and 
conditions. In every stage of these oppressions, impositions 
and enormities, we have some of us occasionally attempted 
to rise in opposition, and have frequently remonstrated and 
petitioned for redress in the most respectful, unequivocal, 
and hunible terms. Our repeated petitions and remonstran- 
ces have been followed only by repeated injuries. A Mon^ 
8ter whose character is thus marked by every act that may 
define a Demon, is unfit to be allowed to roam at large, or 
have even afoot-hold or a single throat-hold among a free and 
sober people. 

Nor have we been wanting in attention to our inebriate 
brethren of the class of Moderate Drinkers, holding, as we 
do with reason, that all are " inebriate,'^ who put the enemy 
to their lips at all, either in excess, or in moderation only. 
We have warned them from time to time of their gradtuil — 
unconscious, but sure approximation to the goal of excessive 
indulgence. We have reminded them of the circumstances 
of the voyage of our emigration from the land of moderate 
drinking — our Bark forever headed towards the intended 
port of respectable Sobriety, still borne away to leeward 
with all on board, by the slow, imperceptible, but mighty 
influence of that insidious Gulf Stream, upon whose current 
we were unconsciously floating, until shipwreck compelled 
us to gain a settlement upon an unsought, cheerless, but dense- 
ly inhabited coast, among the bogs and fens of habitual 
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drunkenness. We have appealed to their natural prudence 
and sagacity, and we have conjured them by the ties of our 
common sufferings and dangers, to arouse from their apathy, 
and escape from those influences that must inevitably bear 
them beyond the reach of our future« connexions and social in- 
tercourse. They too, in vast numbers, are still deaf to the 
voice of reason and expostulation. We must, therefore, ac- 
quiesce in the necessity which announces dur separation, and 
hold them, as we hold the rest of Inebriates, — to themselves 
their own worst enemies in drinking, — in abstinence, their 
own he^i friends. 

We, therefore, the Reformed Inebriates of the United 
States of America, for the celebration of the 4th of July, 
1841, throughout the Union assembled, appealing to the 
Supreme Judge of the world for support in the maintenance 
of our pledges, do, in the name, and by the authority of all the 
Washington Total Abstinence Societies of these States, solemn- 
ly publish and declare, that the members of these blessed and 
blessing Washingtonian Fraternities are, and of right ought 
to be, temperate, free, and independent citizens ; — that they 
are absolved from all allegiance to the Alcoholic Crown, 
and that all social intercourse, or connection, or fellowship, 
between them and any and all of the numerous branches of 
the Alcoholic Family, is, and ought to be totally dissolved ; 
— and that as free, temperate, reformed, and independent cit- 
izens, they have full power to levy war against all the Alco- 
holic Legions— conclude peace when the same are vanquished 
and exterminated — contract alliances for the accomplishment 
of their objects — establish commerce in the deeds of be- 
nevolence and charity, and to do all other acts and things 
which reformed, temperate, free, and independent citizens 
may of right do. 

And for the support of this Declaration, with a firm reli- 
ance on the protection of Divine Providence, we mutually 
pledge to each other our adhesion to pure water, total 
ABSTINENCE, and the cause of humanity. 
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THE PYRAMIDS! 

BY JESSE W, 600DBI0H. 
I. 

I Stand in solitude on Memphis' plain ! — 
The wreck of other years around me thrown ! — 

Huge sculptured shafts, that prostrate here have lain 
For ages, with the drifting sands o'erstrown, — 

The pride of art, low crumbling in the reign 
Of arid Ruin on his desert throne ! — 

I stand in solitude, where oft of old. 

Vast, changing tides of human multitudes have roll'd ! 

II. 

The Sun, low sinking from his course on high, — 
0*er Lybia's sands now pouring down his flame, — 

In all the brightness of a cloudless sky, — 
Goes down once more upon this land of fame ! — 

Goes down, illuming to the gazer's eye 
Those sky-invading Pyramids, the same 

As when first gilded by his evening ray, 

They stood, mementos huge ! of man's oppressive sway I 

III. 

Ye lofty tombs of Egypt's nameless dead ! — 
Ye granite heralds of long ages past ! — 

First round your brows, the beams of morning spread, — 
The hues of sun-set linger there the last ! 

From dateless epochs have you here outspread 
Broad shadows o'er the plain, and Time shall cast 

The scythe and sceptre from his dying hand 

When'er ye fall ! ye pride and wonder of this land ! 

IV. 

In you ! we read the spirit of that age, 
That bade you rise along this silent plain, — 

When stern oppression could with weakness wage 
A war that bound her in a slavish chain, — 

When groveling thousands, on this busy stage, 
To swell the grandeur of some tyrant vain, — 
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Did toil to rear upon your bases high 

An empty, — nameless, — ^fruitless immortality ! 



In you ! we read that passion for renown, 
That burns eternal in the human soul ! — 

That passion, that would sink a nation down 
To abject wretchedness to gain its goal ! — 

That passion for " he lived,'^ or " wore a crown,^* 
That would the car of desolation roll 

0*er prostrate thousands, in its crushing way, — 

The groaning, — bleeding victims of its burning sway ! 



In you ! we read that spirit, that disdains 
To curb its energies within this round. 

Small mote of Earth, or slumber in its chains ! — 
That from your summits, first with mighty bound, 

Sped through the sky far as existence reigns. 
And in its bold celestial journey found. 

And measured those bright rolling orbs on high, — 

Those fair and splendid " hanging gardens" of the sky ! 

VII. 

Through you I as through a glass, we catch the hue, — 
The features, and array of by-gone years ! 

An opening vista down their lapse, through you I 
In all their blended light and shade appears ! — 

Eras of darkness, and of glory too, — 
A crafty priesthood, — learn'd star-gazing seers, — 

And dawning Science, blushing into day, — 

Before the eye of fancy stretch a lengthened way ! 

VIII. 

I stand upon your loftiest brow ! The eye 
Takes in the broad horizon in its sweep !— 

The countless stars, watch-fires of heaven on high. 
Thick set, and beaming o'er terrestial sleep 1 — 

The dark majestic Nile, slow rolling by 
Its fertilizing waters wide, and deep ! — 
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The sombre plain, extending — spreading wide, 

'Till earth, and all is blent with heaven on every side ! 

IX. 

Above, — around, — all is sublimity I 
The soul 's exalted in its meditations ! 

This solitary vale out-spreads before me 
Like Earth's broad church-yard of departed nations ! 

And these tall Pyramids I — huge grave-stones stand they 
To guard the dust of nameless generations ! — 

To guard, till ends the sequel of its story. 

The sacred ashes of a realm's departed glory ! 

X. 

Parental Nature^ in her weeds forlorn 
Of sable night, bent o'er their breathless sleep, 

Is mourner here now of her own first bom I 
The tears, her starry eyes do nightly weep. 

Are heaven's bright dews upon the cheek of morn I 
The night winds now, slow in their mournful sweep, 

Are sighs, her fond maternal bosom heaves, [weaves. 

While o'er their graves her hand the freshen'd chaplet 

XI. 

I stand upon a nation's tomb ! Around, — 
O! Egypt ! Egypt ! — 'tis a name that flings 

Bright scenes before us like a magic sound, — 
Back on our age, our young imaginings ! — 

Where is the record of your glory found ? 
Your arts, and sciences, and nameless kings ? 

Upon this apex where I stand, indeed 

Their long, — deep, — time-engraven epitaph I read ! 

EPITAPH. 

1. 

Ye ages unborn ! 'tis for you, that we rise,— 
For you, we this dateless entablature spread 

To give, as ye bend o'er its page in the skies, 
To the living a voice, from the mouldering dead ! 
This land, now a grave^ once a garden^ has breathed 

An air of enchantment, and nragrance around ! 
Here Greece, in her infancy, pluck'd, and enwreath'd 

Those garlands of fame, that her sages have crown'd !— 
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2. 

Here gatherM the seeds of that wisdom and lore. 
That have flourish'd so fair in her own classic soil ! 

Have blossom'd and died, there to flonrish no more, 
While her hills, and her vales are the Mussulman's spoil ! 
Like its own fruitful Nile, when its swell has unroU'd 

A garment of waters, and joy o'er the grotmd, * 
This vale, the rich wave of its harvests of gold 

Has cast o'er the half famish'd nations around ! 
3. 

From childhood the Arts here to manhood have sprang ! — 
Here Painting has charm' d, and young Music has breath'd ! — 

O'er the marble has Sculpture its drapery flung. 
And its brow with the flowers of the chisel enwreath'd ! — 
Here Science first rose ! — Here Geometry drew 

Her diagrams first on the flood-fatten' d plain ! — 
Here Astronomy gazed, and exultingly flew 

To her palace of stars, and a glorious reign ! — 
4. 

Here Devotion her proud — swelling temples has rear'd 
To Apis, — to Mnevis, — Serapis, and Isis ! — 

Has in martyrdom sunk round their altars revered, 
Bv the sword of the conquering — angry Cambyses ! — 
Here glory has crown'd with a halo of light. 

The brows of the warrior in battle renown'd ! — 
Sesostris went forth in his pride, and his might, 

And return' d with the East to his chariot bound ! 
6. 

Adulation has pour'd to his eye, and his ear 
Her flattering song, and her tributes of gold !— 

Kings harness'd like beasts, in their anger and fear 
To the temple his car in subjection have roU'd ! 
But the arm of Cambyses resmote in its wrath ! 

The East^ like a whelming broad refluent wave. 
Madly crested with rage in its roaring path. 

Loudly dash'd o'er the sleep of the conquerer's grave I 
6. 

The warrior of Greece,— rugged Maccedon's son,— 
On his bright car of victory borne o'er the earth, 

Here marshal'd his phalanx of heroes, and won 
The land of ambition's, and victory's birth ! 
Its glory was fast fading out from the sight, — 

Its power waxing weak for the sepulchre, while 
The far soaring eagles of Rome, in their flight. 

Waved their pinions of conquest out-stretch'd o'er the Nile I 
7. 

Here Beauty^ and Love have exerted their sway,— 
Here Antony breathed Cleopatra his vows, — 

Cast his empire, and glory, as worthless away 
For the garland, her fingers entwined round his brows ! 
With the sword, and the Koran the Saracen came ! — 

The steel sunk the priest^ and the Koran his creed ! — 
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The garners of intellect vanish'd in flame ! — 
And Science took flight at the barbarous deed ! 

8. 

The day of this land's pride and glory is done !— 
And its twilight now fades to the blackness of night ! 

The Phenix. no more from the shrine of the Sun, 
Shall replume its young wing for a century's flight I — 
The temple of Memnon in ruin is laid ! — 

His worship almost to a legend has grown ! 
And his statue is toneless, that formerly play'd 

When the beams of the morning were over it thrown ! 

9. 

No longer the earth its profusion of flowers 
Scatters wide in the path of great Apis reborn I 

No longer the gloom of despondency lowers 
O'er the land, at his death, sunk in sorrow forlorn I 
His glory, and worship at Memphis are past ! — 

Her stnicttires to ruins have crumbled away ! — 
And the unceasing dash of long ages has cast 

An oblivious wave o'er the spot where they lay I 

10. 

Great Tfiebes is now changed to a wilderness wild I — 
That empire of art. Desolation has sway'd, — 

Still sways, — and her streets with the rubbish has piled 
Of her palaces crush'd, and her temples decay'd ! 
Bewildered no more by the ItobarynthDs maze 

Is the wanderer lost in his devious way ! — 
Not a remnant remains for his curious gaze 

Of that palace engulf 'd in the sands to decay ! 

11. 

The Sphynx stands lone on the desolate waste ! — 
Pass'd away has the glory of sculptor and bust ! — 

On its broad granite brow, time his furrows has traced, 
And in solitude turn'd down its glebe to the dust ! 
Ye ages unborn ! — 'tis for you, that we rise ! — 

For you, that we here, on this tablature tell 
How a realm, as ye bend o'er its page in the skies. 

To supremacy rose, and to vassalage fell ! 

XII. 

Thus to the present speaks the mournful past : — 
And in a language solemn as the grave, — 

When all we love beneath its clod is cast, — 
Yet voiceless as the slow and silent wave 

Of deepening rivers, as they roll a last 
And long farewell to every mead they lave. 

It tells of early glories of the earth, 

Entomb' d within the very cradle of their birth ! 
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XIII. 

Though dark and dreary from this airy height, 
The present seems unlovely to the view ; — 

The future to a clear prophetic sight 
Reveals bright glimpses of a glorious hue ! 

Hope gilds the darkness of this moral night, 
And beams a promise of a dawn anew, — 

Hope, like the christian's, that dispells the gloom. 

That shrouds the slumber of the skeptic's cheerless tomb ! 

XIV. 

Night o'er this land now spreads its du»ky pall ! 
But coming morn shall pour its brilliancy, — 

Fair Nature from her sleep, to life recall, — 
Her brows adorn with dew-drop jewelry, — 

And hang around her sky-domed palace wall 
The brightness of its golden drapery. 

As bursting from her winding-sheet away, 

She meets the burning glance, and warm embrace of day ! 

XV. 

Thus shall this moral and politic gloom 
Before the brightness of the future fade ! — 

Here shall a nation rouse her from the tomb ! — 
Shake off the drapery, that death has laid 

Around her buried corse, and in the bloom 
Of renovated beauty's charms arrayed, 

Shall kneel hereafter at that altar ^ where [prayer I 

Is breathed at once i\ie freemarC s, and the christian's^ 

XVI. 

Long of the^o^^ these fybamids have told 
. Of shame, — of outrage, — and of glorious deeds I — 
They see the present in subjection's fold, — 
Its fountains turned to blood, — its flow'rs to weeds ! — 

These too, firm on their bases, shall behold 
That glorious future^ bearing, — as it speeds, — 
Hedemption to a thrall'd, benighted world,— 
Freedom to mind ! — and death to tyrants doomward hurl'd ! 
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XVII. 

Four thousand years successive here have sped 
O'er THESE along the circuits of their way, 

And left no foot-prints of their crushing tread I — 
All else has crumbled at their touch away ! — 

Kings and their crowns e'en at their breath have fled, 
And left no traces of their royal sway ! — 

While empires rise and fall ! — these stand sublime I — 

The ^rm, the huge, uncrumbling stepping-stones of time ! 



GOOD TIMES TEETOTAL COMING. 

BY JESSE W. GOODBICH. 

Good times ahead ! Teetotalers ! 

Good times teetotal coming ! 
The Court Supreme of all the land 
Says anti-liquor laws shall stand 

In times teetotal coming, — 
Outlaws the drunkard-maker's trade, — 

Holds law and right as stronger, — 
And thus dooms Alchy to the dock ! 

Just wait a little longer. 

Good times are coming ! Maine- Law Friends ! 

Good Maine-Law times are coming ! 
Five of the six New England States, — 
Five of the Western, round the Lakes 

Have come, and more are coming ! 
New York, and Pennsylvania too. 

Than Rum will soon be stronger ; — 
The leaven is at work in all ! 

Just wait a little longer. 

Good times are coming ! Citizens ! 

Good times teetotal coming ! 
No vender then, with soul of Cain, 
Shall fill the Circean cup for gain. 

In times teetotal coming. 
The grip of law is at his throat. 
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Now strong and growing stronger, 
And soon will choke him from the trade ! 
Just wait a little longer. 

Good times ahead ! Inebriates ! 

Good times teetotal coming ! 
The drunkard shall be called to life, 
To bless his country, children, wife, 

In times teetotal coming. 
For water all shall banish wine^ 

And drinking that, grow stronger, — 
That day has now its rising sun ! 

Just wait a little longer. 

Teetotal times are coming ! Sons ! 

Good times teetotal coming ! 
No more shall fathers, rum-ward sped, 
For poison sell their children's bread. 

In times teetotal coming. 
Than that, which bound them to the bar. 

They'll feel a bond that's stronger, — 
Rejoicing wives, and pleasant homes ! — 

Just wait a little longer. 

Teetotal times are coming ! Sires ! 

Good times teetotal coming ! 
No more the social glass shall speed 
Your offspring to the felon's deed. 

In times teetotal coming. 
The luring haunts of ale and beer. 

And every liquor stronger. 
Shall then be searched, and cleared, and closed ! 

Just wait a little longer. 

Teetotal times are coming ! Belles ! 

Good times teetotal coming ! 
Then can the nuptial rose of mom. 
Without its Bachanalian thorn, — 

In times teetotal coming, — 
Be safely plucked by " weaker sex," 

Whose charms have won the " stronger," 
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And worn unfading on the breast. — 
Just wait a little longer. 

Teetotal tivgtes are coming ! Beaux I 

Good iimes teetotal coming ! 
No more in wine shall woman's love 
Mistake the serpent for the dove, 

In times teetotal coming ; 
The strong temptations of the glass, 

From beauty's hand made stronger, 
Shall all be wisely banished then ! — 

Just wait a little longer. 

Good times are coming ! Invalids I 

Good times teetotal coming ! 
Physicians shall no longer sow 
The alcoholic seeds of woe. 

In times teetotal coming ! 
The power of hydropathic skill 

Is strong, and waxing stronger ! 
The " tinctures" all must "cut and run !" 

Just wait a little longer. 

Good times are coming ! Christian Friends I 

Good times teetotal coming ! 
No more shall rum and logwood wine 
Pollute the Sacrament divine. 

In times teetotal coming. 
''Fruit of the vine'' shall fill the " cup,'' 

And nothing vile, or stronger. 
The substitution has begun ! 

Just wait a little longer. 

Good times ahead ! Te Pledged and True ! 

Good times teetotal coming ! 
Consistency shall rise and reign 
Triumphant over sordid gain. 

In times teetotal coming. 
Profession is a potent charm. 

But practice is much stronger, — 
Like hand and glove they then will act. 

Just wait a little longer. 
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Good times ahead ! Teetotal Cliqties f 

Good times teetotal coming ! 
There'll be but one cold water creed, — 
In that we afl shall be agreed, 

In times teetotal coming. 
Dissension shall not strive to make 

TTiis clique, or that the stronger, — 
In union they shall all be blent ! 

Just wait a little longer. 

Good times ahead ! Philanthropists ! 

• Good times teetotal coming ! 
The sword shall with the bottle sink, — 
The slave at Freedom's fountain drink, 

In times teetotal coming. 
Rum licenses are doom'd and dead, — 

Neal-dow-maine law is stronger ! 
Before it all shall bow in peace. 

Just wait a little longer. 



/ 



FASHION:-! PARODY. 

BY JESSE W. QOODBICH. 

See through this town, this country, and this earth. 
Progressive fashions bursting into birth ! 
The hats ! — how high the glossy bell-crowns go ! 
And " kiss-me-quicks .'" — how fair the face they show I 
Long train of fashions ! — which from Eve began. 
Screen' d with her fig-leaves from the gaze of man: — 
With hoops, and stays, and robes of every name. 
Each link'd with each, from Paradise it came ! — 
With us still varies ! To superior dress 
While we aspire, injeriors also press : — 
Nor in this robing system leave a void. 
Where but one costume lost, the whole's destroyed ! 
From fashion's chain, whatever link you strike, — 
Flash vest, or bodice, breaks the chain alike ! 

If thus each fashion in gradation roll, 
Alike essential to the endless whole. 
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The least departure but in one, not all 

That pattern only, but the whole must fall ! 

Let long, loose pants now from their wearers fly ! — 

Our grandsires' breeches strut exulting by ! — 

Let belles adopt their gran'dames' ancient gears ! — 

Plumes wreck' d on flats run lawless round our cars ! — 

Pride's tott'ring empire to its centre nod, 

And foplings tremble for their idol God ! 

All this grand order break ? For whom ? For thee, 

Rude cynic ? — madness, — shame, — rusticity ! 

What if the hoot, ordain' d the dust to tread, — 
The glove, the hand, — the hat to grace the head, — 
The rings and dickey, cane, and coat repined 
To serve as index to the wearer's mind ? 
Just as absurd for any robe to claim 
A form that fashion shall not " cut,'' and name ! 
Just as absurd to mourn the cash or pains. 
This great deluding Qod of all ordains ! 

All are but parts of one all-changing whole. 
Whose ho^y fashion is, ^nA pride the soul ! 
This own'd by none, and yet in all the same, — 
Great in the rural, as the city dame ! 
Swells in the son, and dignifies the sire, — 
Glows in the daughter, — blossoms in attire, — 
Lives through all ranks, — extends through all extent, — 
Spreads undiminish'd, — operates unspent, — 
Breathes in our gait, — tricks oflf our '* dry -goods" show, — 
As full, as perfect, in a helle, as heau ! — 
As full in clowns, who ne'er in meanness fawn. 
As in the flirt, who flaunts in silk and lawn ! 
To this no high, — no low, — no great, — no small ! — 
It fills, — pervades, — puffs up, — and conquers all ! 

Cease then, — nor once the slightest blame declare ! 
Our reputation rests on what we wear ! 
Still mark thy dress ! — this fine, this due degree 
Of silks, or broadcloth, credit gleans for thee ! 
Submit ; — nor ever breathe a murmuring word. 
Enrobed in all thy riches can afford ! — 

\ 
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Safe in the hand of one all-changing power, 
Both in the youthful, and the aged hour ! 
All fashion is but art unknown to thee ! — 
Her follies, wisdom, which thou canst not see ! 
Her discords, harmony, not understood ! — 
Her local changes, universal good ! 
So this is clear, in carping, clownish spite, — 
Whatever the fashion is, it must be right/ 
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CONGENIAL HEARTS. 

BY JESSE W. GOODRICH. 

Is self the aim of all our cares ? — 

The sphere of all our hopes ? 
No ! — bursting such contracted bounds, 

They ask an ampler scope ! 
They circuit wide, and interlink 

Full many a cherish' d one, 
Whose spirit has with ours communed. 

And oft together run ! 
The light, that gleams from crystal lamps, 

Flows not from one alone ! — 
But from atomic elements, 

In dual union thrown ! 
So joys, that throw a charm o'er life, 

In one can ne'er be found. 
But aye, in two congenial hearts, 

In warm affection bound ! 
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THE 

PHRENOLOGICAL ORGANS 

OF 

JESSE W. GOODRICH,' 

As marked at the right haitd^ by Prop. 0. S. Fowler, of New Yorl^ upon 

examt?uitio7t of thejn at Worcester^ Mass.^ Oct. 24M, 1864. 

Vital Temperament, I-farge, or— G. 

Powerful, or Motive Temperament, .... Full, or — 5. 

Active, or Mi^n till Tern pur amen t, Large, or— 6. 

Excitability of Temperament^ ...... Large, or — C. 

Cnnatitntiou, nr HoalthineisSj Large, or — 6. 

Organic tone, or Quality, Large, or — 6. 

Present State, . '. . . . - Full, or— 5. 

Size of Head, (23 incJies^) liarge, or— 6. 

Group of Domestic Organs, Large, or— 6. 

1. Amativeness, (Co7m?tA*«//orf,) Large, or — 6. 
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2. Philoprogenitiveness, (Poren^o/^e,) . . . Large, or— 6. 

3. Adhesiveness, {Frisndship — Mciality^) . . . Large, or — 6. 

A. Unionfor Life, (Love o/owtfow/y,) . . . . Large, or-— 6. 

4. Inhabitiveness, {Love of home,) Large, or— 6. 

5. Contimxity, {One thing lU a timey) . . . Moderate, 0]>— 3. 
Selfish Propensities, . . Full, or— 5. 

YitAtiyeneBBy {Ihnacity of lifey) Large, or— 6. 

6. Combativeness, {Resistance, — defence,) . . Large, or— 6. 

7. Destructiveness, {Exeeutiveness,— force,) . Average, or— 4. 

8. Alimentiveness, {Appetite, — hunger,) . . . Large, or — 6. 

9. Acquisitiveness, {Accumulation,) Full, or — 5. 

10. Secretiveness, {PoUcy, — fnaTiagement,) . Average, or— 4. 

11. Cautiousness, {Prudence,— provision,) . . . Large, or — 6. 

12. ApprobativenesSj {Ambition, — display,) . . Large, or — 6. 

13. Self Esteem, {Self-respect,— dignity,) .... Large, or— 6. 

14. Firmness, {Decision,— perseverance,) . . . Large, or — 6. 
Moral Faculties, . Large, or— 6. 

15. Conscientiousness, {Justice, — equity,) . . . Large, or— 6. 

16. Hope, {Expectation, — enterprue) .... Average, or— 4. 

17. Spiritnality, {I?Uuition, — spiritual revery,) . Small, or — 2. 

18. Veneration, {Devotion,— respect,) .... Large, or— 6. 

19. Benevolence, {Ki7idness,—good7isss,) . . . Large, or — 6. 

20. ConBtTniCfiiy QTieBB, {Mechanical iiigenuity,) . Large, or — 6. 

21. Ideality, {Refinement, — ta^te,— purity,) . . . Large, or — 6. 

B. Sviblimity, {Love of grandeur,) Large, or — 6. 

22. Imit&tion, {Copyi?tg,—patterm7igj) . . . Average, or — 4. 

23. Mirthfulness, {Jocoseiiess, — xuit,—fi'n,) . . Large, or — 6. 
Intellectual Faculties, Large, or — 6. 

24. IvLpXyii^asXiXy, {Observation,) Average, or — 4. 

25. Form, {Recolleetio7i of shape,) . . . . . . Large, or — 6. 

26. Size, {Measitrthg by the eye,) Large, or — 6. 

27. Weight, {Balaiicing, — climbing,) .... Average, or — 4. 

28. Color, {Judgment of Colors,) Moderate, or—3. 

29. Order, {Method^system, — arrangement,) . . Large, or — 6. 

30. Calculation, {Mental arithmetic,) Full, or— 5. 

31. Locality, {Recollection of places,) Large, or — 6. 

32. Eventuality, (ikreworyo//«c^*,) .... Moderate, or— 3. 

33. ^vmo, {Cogniza^ice of duration,) .... Average, or — 4. 

34. Tune, {Music, — melody by ear,) Full, or — 6. 

35. \j2t.rLgVi?t.ge, {Expression of ideas,) .... Average, or— 4. 

36. CB.\ya&\\iy, {Applyiiig causes to effects,) . . . Large, or — 6. 

37. Comparison, {Inductive reasoning,) . . . . Large, or — 6. 
C. Haman Nature, {Perception of motives,) . . Large, or — 6. 

D. Agree&blenesB, {Pleasantness^ — ffuaviti/,'^ . . Large, or— 6. 



